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CHAPTER XX (Continued).
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piing wih the ensmy.
To Hanwemer It seemed that all bis

lite he had tween dolng nothlog but
winling ©off nnd delivering  blows.
Flghtlng slde by side with HRogers, he

wignn of thoe pussage, und floally (here  gew,  with borror, that the soldiers

was proof shead that Pllar liad stop
ped to glve battle. He tnd reachol
Bl vantage ground. Conpell and hils
men drew back aod walted, Nightfall
eame and with It the splteful cruek of
the Mpuwer rifle.
toppled over with o great Bile 10 Lilw
Bentl, Pllar's plokets eoplid see JHLe
eats In the nlght, The natlve scoud
reparted (hnt the big villnge of Con
eupelon wits ot far nhiead: Pliars mon
were muking thelr stad before s
rither tmportant stronghold,

MWo'll et n mepap thot I& 0 wetoap
boys” wnll Connell exulthyety. “These
fellows are golng to put up n fdght ot
last.  They'te ke bees up yomder.
Werve got in fall back on the eom
pany. If we dou't, they'll chiw us up
before the Hitle eaptuin ean ger to us”

Too well did the men Know the bellls
come temperiioent of the blg Irishimon
to think of grawbling ut such o com-
mand, yot It wns with a cortnin reluc-
tancs which Invariably necompanics n
backward wiep that the men rotired to
meet the ndvanelng company,

Young Bunsomer 1o his khaki uuls
farm wns not the Immnculnte, debon-
malre man of the denwlog room, Bery-
foe, though short, had been hurd aod
grueling. Hls face was even hand-
somer with s rugged llopes and set
fenturee. [le wns thinper pnd brown.

5 his eyea wore cléarer and o durker

rifle had been torn from  his  hands
and that he hod no weapon to defend
htmself, but beforg be could see just
how It happened this individunl com-
tat had aitered Its aspect, Hogers hud

A browny BOMCr gemhbed the Fllipine's gun and wos

dolng the clubbing.  With renewed
gest Bansemer finished with the hayo-
pet s own pssallunt and sow  the
man €0l on top of poor Adoms nnd
Relander.

Buddenly there was dn exultnnt yell
from the enemy. I[nstinetively Bonse
mer knew that one side of the squnre
hnd glven way, Qulckly turning, he
rushiod to give his old and Just o tme
cubght the arm of o natlve nbout to
slanh him with n buge knife, With the
two gripped hands high In the alr
ntruggling for mastery the sdversnries
becnme sepnrated o B from the rest
of the chinotle mass of friend and foe,
swoylug out to one shle of the plaga
and under the walls of o convent
Bangemer wis faclog It and Just at
the moment that he felt his strength
iving way and could woe n grin of
triomph on the Aendish face thers
enme o Aash aud o roport, sod his ad-
verunry fell nt bia fect, Glanclug up to
ascertain who lind ficed the sbot that
hod saved his life, he thought he saw
a figure disappenring from ong of the
windowh. The Incldent acted a8 an
{uspiration. Guthering together a few

i his bale seomed thicker nud mep, he reuched the captaln's slde and
falrer than before; hls fOgure wore ) communieated hls plan. The opportu-
erect and sinewy. The wisttal look I pity was not to be lost. Groce guve un
s eyen seomed to betrny hunger for 'order; Connell repeated It. Then In-

; his ever ready eagerness to be' grpreting a temporary lull In the mur-

g the move told of his strength and
“of hin wonkioss

derous struggle na thelr vantnge, the

He had the lean, | men, with n eheer and dragging tho

active bearlug of the punther and the geld plece, broke for the bulldlng und

“wostions daring of thot Hthe animnl

o by bBayoneting and clubiblng the Insir-

No wun In the compiany had stood  gents out of the way necomplishiod thoe

fire as valluntly as he

Ho conrted the ' qush

with sllght loss, The soldiers

“whiz of the hullet, seoffed at the rlg- | horled themselves ngniost the stoutly
% of the warel nond Gistinetivoly was | barred door. 1€ fell with aoernsh.

good shiot with the ride, He bore uo

grudge agnlust the department at
Natm; he had no grlevinco,

]

i

Gunrds wers sintloned and oll open-
fngs and windows wanoed,  Singolacly
onough, these defensive actlons seein-

. Mhe ofMicers recogileed I Him o wmon | ed at lenst teruporarily unnecessary, for
of parts, n mau of statlon far above : the wutchers peering out of the win-

#he position which he had eliosen o
the army. Ile was 0 source of wys
tory to the wen of his own rank in the
line—the plowboyn. the tenmsters, the

roustabovts nnd the ne'er-dowells wha |

tmd gone lute the army from cholee
ur diseretlon. At fiest they bad ealled
hlm the “dude” and hod lnughed nt
his white bunds nnd clenn Jnwe,  His
Indifference (o thelr tiunts annoyed
them,  One doy be Konocked down the
Biggost bully of the 1ot wiil widked
away without evon waltlig to  see
whether he would arlse after the blow,
He almply glured ot the next wni who
chaed, It wod enough,  The com-
pany held him In a new respect thot
forbade Lhe roporting of the meldent
to the aficor of Lhe duy.

Every night before Le lny down to
sleop, In the rice field or the barrios,
ho took from Lis pocket o lenther cose
and gased at the smnll portealt 1t ahel-
toredd. No one had been permitted to
woe him In his devotlons, for that was
what he called these siered moments,
1Ml lean face, full of terce energy all
duy long, woftensd ax his oyes de-
woured (he daluty minlaturee,

. . . . . . .

“IIalt! Who goes there?*

A uhot mng out In the stlllness of
e night. 1t wos answennd at obee
by apolher clower In,  Mare shots fol-
Jowed, gradunlly Increasing to n fusil.
dade an the scouts and plekels came
runnlng back. Men sprang up from
the ground, but even aw they dil so
another rolley reiched them. aod three
wen dropped with a groan snd lay
otfil, The alarm msounded clear from
the bugle and echoed back from the
mrrounding bills, A sharp command
enme from the throat of the sergeant.

The company selsed the stacked rifies.
Daptaln GGroce gave another order. The
Sermation to repel attuck was maile
W an incrodibly short space of time.
There was no disocdor, no coufuskn
The little officer was aa 00l aw If on

frass - parade.

“Stendy, wen! Walt untll they're
menrer!™

They had not long to wall, From®al)
aides & Bonde of shoutlmg, fring wen

wete rushing on the litthe mquare,
“1lere they are! Now, then, boya,
Erel™
Yolley after volley mang out. The
foreent of the enemy fell st thelr
feet  Mand to hand was the Oghting
The bayooois lunged with deadly of-
fect, but seemed powerless to thrust
the wwsa tmek on Itsell.  Men shot,
Bncked, stabbed amd clubibed each oth-
e, It was a whirl of aplifting and
doscemiing rides and bolos
Floree onths vled with
the wounded for supremncy
grunt of men who stawghter, the s

the atirleks

el the victlnw whett the stesl west
Bomwe, were beard on Al sl Al
tlones the soldlers could not seve oo n

vouznt of the wweat smd blood poncing
Trom Ih\'ll‘@‘."‘r The vory afr wos

foatl Feomy e wlienm frooon 1
st wowe Aend. Thes vorthd mot Do
A worthee oo erpormesed #
and o5 on'y Koyt Alelr fowt Ly g

dows reported thnt the dead alone oe
cupld the recent fleld of battle, Not
n Blngle Flliplno was to be seen on the

Pl
Every village hos Its convent or bir-
rlos.  Generally spesklug, thelr sl

corresponds 1o o certaln ratlo with the
population,  But this particulne bulld-
Ing wus an exception. Dy Hghted,
It gave the lmpression of renkiug In
slze with many of those In far larger
villnges, ITmmedintely the thought
came to the luvaders that the church
might hayve sheltered the lusurgout
lenders,  Agulonldo or Pller might
lnve direeted the ottnek from  inside
these walls, Orders were glven to
sonrcl every corner and creviee to
forret out concenled foed, A rear win
dow was open, proving that fight
could hove beon by that means of
pgress.  Hansemer was  alimost  posls
tive that the bLullet which hnd killed
s nssmflant had come from one of
the uppoer wintlowk, but whetlier froin
felond or fo¢ wias  andeterminable
Were they not in n cunningly planned
trap of some kind? -
Congldernbly  perplexed,

decldet] to Keep on hile guard,

Bansemer
He was

| ruthlessly searching the chapeel when

0 deap gronn caught  his attentlon
Presently, as he paused to lisien, n
dark Ogure leaped townrd him from o
recess bock of the altne. The Ansh of
n pistol blinded bim and momentnrily
n sharp pain shot through his urm, but
be recoversd o time to throw his il
frame forward upon the slight, nlmost
indlstiognishable figure, There was o
short sirnggle, and before his com-
mde ecoull rmich him his adversary
win wufiély plooed o the Ooor. A
woment Inter the torches In the bands
of his frionds were burnlng belghtly
alypve the dgure of lus captive—u xlons
dor oy who choked with terror and
rge

"Whe are rou. my youog friend?”
asked Pansener, holding the Loy at
arg's length »

There s no anawar from the tight-
b elosed e and Bansemer shook him
a Hetle toughily. Then for the first time
be percelved that he was pot & Filt
ploo, 1l wkin was dark, bat not the
skin of the bativea. The hmndsome.
boyish face had regular features Eu.
ropenn In chametor

“Spaniand Y Ingoired Bansewer a tri.
fle more gently, and agnin the boy
Basbed  look of batred Into his eap-
tor's eyes,

“Lodk bere, my youug spalpeen”
sald Connell grafly, “Filipine or Span-
flanl, If you want to save your hide

The |

you'd belter answer guestions- -su.i no
Hea, do you hear?”
At this threat a deep groan was

beard o come from somewhers back
In the recesses of the chuncel The
men were startied,  Involuotaeily the
box enst a furtive glance In that diree
ton, Cennell notleed 1t ond. leaving
the Bay with Bavsemer, horrled away
tud ssam was looklng down Into the
fiiw o A prostoile Al youog, Lot
I L5l mad ¥ d @

sl with emsclation

Yokl ausl mot ouvh blm?! Dantt

. _\.@ :'ll.nn'

see that be fs dying?' cried the boy
piteously in broken Engllsh. “He can-
not Oght you; be's dylng” and then In
a perfect frensy of rage to Bansemer,
“Let me go—pig!"

Not untll afterward did Bansemer
pecil]l that In the genernl exeltement it
wis the boy who drigged hios along
to the spot. And ln spite of the solem-
ulty of the scene thore was something

| that amused mther than augered the
" Americnn,
¢ eplucky Uttle devil! he sald half
] nloud,
Aguln the slok man gronnued, tried to
rlye from the binnkets and spesk, bot
auly to fall bock moaning  Connell
coutlomy] Lim angniost exertlon nnd
promlsed that ne hurm should come o
either of them. While he reported the
diseovery o Captolo Groee, he had the
man carried to another part of
chorch and there mode comfortibie
For the first time now Bansemer began
to notice the puln In bis arm.  Some-
what augrily be turued to the boy:

“Come! Glve an aecount of yourself!
How came you here?"

"Prisoners,” wus the sullen answer.

“Or the Filiplnos®' Bansemer nsked
In purprise.

ll"c"ll

“Then why dld you fry to kil me?"

“I hate you both! We Spanlards,
have we not ns much to fear from you?
What difference does color make In
brutes 7"

“Hy the holy nposties! You're n
gritty young ‘un!" growled the return-
Ing sergeant, “Who's the other ¢hinp?"

“My brother—he's dying.” sald the
boy, his volee softening. “Holy Viegln,
save him! For weeks we've been In
the bhands of Agulnaldo’s men. He's
been #o U1l all the time, Have you n

doctor?™
"A durgeon will probably be with
us hefore long," wes the sergeant's

evasive reply,

Bansemer loocked senarchingly at Con-
nell. What he saw In the other's eyves
eauged hlm n sharp pang of grief
Both men turpned thelr faces nway for
n moment, and it was with a gulp that
Connell continued:

“Your brother will have the best of
care If we get out of this mess. You
are both safe. We nre not fighting the
Hpanlards.” And then pertinently.
“Bo these wery Aguinaldo’'s men?"

“Yes, He wnasd here directing the
fight.” the boy nnewered,

“Aguinaldo here!” This and other
ejncuintlons of surprise and anger

There was a short stragole.
burst in chorus from evory throat. But
8 muddenly they were followed by ex-
presslons of chugrin, for by contrasting
the present sKuation with that which
they had aunticipated, this information

had  suecesded (o
mortiflention,

But notwithstunding his share of the
undversi] disappointment, o hasty ce-
flection of preceding events convineed
Grayidon thint porsonnlly be bnd Hetle
ground for complalnt ggalnst the late
oceupants of the convent, for unlnten-
tional ns undoubtedly hsl Looen the
net through which at the vory polnt of
death his  oexlstence hod been  pre-
servind, there wis no evidence to re
futo the hypothesis thiat the shot which
had killed hls assailant In the plaza
had been finl by one of the Insur-
gents nnder cover.

“Groat Scott!™ was the exclamation
e which he gave utternnce, “Once
more, | suppose, 1 owe my life to the
blundering mark hip of a Fillpl-

not*
This balf bearted acknowledgmoent
of hls strange iodebtedpess educed
from his companlons oo recognltion
other than a puzzled stare from the
sergennt and an enigmatien]l smile on
the fuce of the young Spunjund.  Con-
nell procecded with his examination:
“Why did they leave you hera
*They had oo time to take us with
them when you broke In' was the
boy's nnswer. “Aguinaldo was on his

your presence. Then he determined
not to walt for Pllar, but ig surpicise
you:  We nevor rested day or night
I My poor brother—how ho suffered!”

1

| *Yen yoa, t?ut why are they carrying
:m on a march like thia?

|
knows where the Spanlsh go wWis
hidden when gur war was ended-1
| mean the gold That enme up h guns
and amounition.  Agninaldo i looklug
(for the hlling place. My father, o
{high officer In the Spanlsh army, disd
of the fever Inst winter. We
slolse Oron oftr hoyse " Maull
Apolnaldo’s wen nmd have
from peace 0 plece ever sl
not told of the

he Amoricans do not need go

tn his manver of dellvering the lusult |

the |

Intensifylug their |

way to some vililnge where his famlly | [ am Tercsa Fortune Velnsques
s In hiding. The scouts told him of | mother waw English. a siuter of Sir

Tho boy laughed sarcasticaliy,
“How many men has Agulnaldo?”
“Threeghundred or more, I woald

|advise you to look out for Miar. He,

oo, mAy come 6t 4oy moment.”
Scarcely had the words left

| mouth when n storm of yells came

from outside the convent, @®od im-

modintely the boy rushed to his broth-

er's slde,

“Gireat Censar, there's a thousand of
them |'®cried Rogers.

Instantly every man made for the
position assignes] to him. Tho gun wns
in remdiness. Outside the Mausers rit-
tled, bullets coming from nll quarters
nnd thumping sharply ggninst the op
posite walls with o patter that warned
the Amerleans ngalost stnnding erect,

Oceasionally n scout would peep from
n window and take n shot Infp the
dnrkuess, but thess ventures were few.
All Ughts were extingulshed, 'The men
firod nt the spots from which burst
the flnmes of rifles, then dropped sud-
denly. After nwhile the firlng of the

Flllpines dwindled into & shot now and |

1 then,

| “Keep low! They don't dare risk a

charge! Be ready to defend the door!”
| Cuptaln Groee commanded.

The night wore on, and with the ces.
antlon of hostilities confiCence Increns-
|ed. Reenforcements were not far off.
jand It did pot seem possible that the
| wounds of battle could not be heard
| The ten, worn out by the exciting
levents of the day, were genernlly sl-
| lent. Sergeant Connell, however, was
| an exception.

“Oet us! Not a bit of It." he wos sny-
lng, “the dirty little cowards! Major
AMarch wlill be here in the shoke of a
dend lnmb's tail"

An hour Inter Bansewer, his rifle in
hand, sitting nenr one of the windows,

| suddenly felt some one tugglng at WS | o pyees agnin,

| arm, Turning, he saw the Spanlsh boy
| “Won't you come pnd help me to
learry my brother behind the stone
| wall® he was snying. “He s exposed
to the bullets nod cannot move him-
Belf.'"

“Willlngls " and Graydon followed
bis lead. As If he was a child, he
pleked up the gaunt Spanlard and
cirefully bore him to the plnce of shel-
ter, but despite all that be could do to
bide his suffering the pain In his arm,
which the removal of the man had In.
erensed, wns such for n moment that
ho felt faint and staggered. The boy
wné quick to notlee It apd quickly
neked:

“Whnt Is the matter? Wounded 7'

“It's nothing; merely n serateh.'”

“Oh, 1 know. Why, it's your arm.

and I"— The boy's face erhmsoned
with shonme and conteltion, Through
the semidotkness the blush  escaped

Graydon's notiee, but not so the troly
fendnloe Netle shriek of dlsmny as he
Stonehod and felt the wet slesve,

“It was 1owho did it! Oh, how ecan
you ever forglve me?”

Graydon, dumfounded,
| Wonder,
| “What?”
| glel?

“Yex, I'm his slster,” polnting to the
dylog man; then, with some embir-
rissment; “These clothes? They e
the ouly ones they would glve me,
You see, n glel would lhave been n
burden; 0 Loy none at all, Do you
think that hnd I been a man you eould
80 enslly have overpowered me? No!”

The =llm, Httle fgure drew Iself up
strnlght and definnt before him, De-
splte the loose, ugly garments of the
Filipinos, Graydon notleed for the fArat
thme that the fOgure wos  perfectly
molded and high bred.  She swept o
the wlde hat she wore. and the wan
| maw n omnss of dark hair done ap tigh-

Iy o her head.  But even while he
| gnsed her mood ehanged. She beenme
subserviently anxlous and begged him
to ot her attend to his arm,  She
pleaded so hard that, to please her,
be ylelled,  Whater was obtained from
gomewhere, the slight desh wound
washed and then, disappearing lnto
the darkness, to his amnzement she re-
torned  almost  Instaotly  with some
bindnges nnd dressed hils nem,

While this surgleal operntlon was
golog on Grivdon, for the [fe of hin.
conld not resist the temptatlion to axk
her ngalu why she bad tried to shoot
bl At first, so terribly In earneat Jld
she take the guestion and beg for
marcy. that he smiled at her, and then,
seelng hls amusemont, shoe asld co.
quoettishiy:

“How could [ possibly have known
| that you were Bo nlee? Residea, 1
| bnd always heard you Americans re-

forred to as brutes.”
| Graydon lnughed; then suddenly his

face becnme very grave. The penlina.
tlon of her terrible sitntion hod

dawned upon him. A womnn anmong o
crowd of rough soldlers! Her brother

and protector dying! And all wur-

roundad by hordes of savage enemies
who at any moment might kil them!

The thought dismissed all pleasantry

from his mind. Something wust be

done, and at opee.  Present!y he nsked:
| "What ts your name?”

"My father was Colonel Ramos Jose
Velnsquez. That also I8 my beother's
anme, except that he & not an officer

My

starell In

he exclalmed; “you're a

Willlam Fortune. She I8 dead.  For
|tm Years we have llved In Manlin™
"You won't mind If 1 call the mer
meant, will yoa?' The girl nodded =
wlight!y Ew'lllieml @yent as Graydon
moved raphdly towand the othesn

ahiman,

“Renorlta,” began Counnell, topplng |

his forehoad and assuming his most
polite manner, “you are perfectly safe
with ua, aod as quickly e il
your brother and yoursell shnll be sent
Munlla. You are a brave
nal owe Doys respoect braver

[T

= dress—boy or girl

at him

in grateful sor
o
™

his |

| himself bpon It
| him, bolding her brother's head In her
| lap.

with almost Chesterficldlan grace.
“But we are your friends.”

Outside once more the Mausers were
rattiing, and Connell, with a word of
parting. hastily took hls leave. Gray-
don, on the point of returnipg to lile
' post, was prevented by the glrl,

“Yon were gentle with me even
when [ tried to— Don't risk your Il..fl_-
there. Shoot from that narrow gute,’
pointing aloft. “It's not =0 expogid”

Bansemer dragged an altar chale up
tn the grated windgy and perehed

Bansemer stood gquarely tn front of the
altar and blazed wway.

The girl eat below

He wins groaning mnd crying out
to the soldlers to kill bim rather than
permit hlm ' to fall Into the hands of the

Suddenly there was o great commo-
tion and crashing of timbers in the
front part of the church, followed by
ghouts and the rushing of feet. Gray-
don dropped from his perch and ran
forth Into the chancel. As he did so
the banging of rifles close at hand
deafened him. In an Instant he saw
what bad happened. The Fllipinos
had charged the door and hnd forced
{t. They were crowding thelr way
Into the church In the face of the
deadly Krag-Jorgensens. The chapel
was lighted, but not from the lnside.
Cunning losurgents In the shelter of
the walls were holding great torches
Just outside of the windows. Graydon
conld see his comrades firing at the
door from behind every concelvible
barrler. Without hesitution he dashed
down the alsle aud Into the thick of
the feay near the door,

“My brother (5 the only man who  Ehortly be retorned with the gallunt |

The atrugele was brief buot ferce.
The merclless fire of many Muusers on
the outslde opened o woy throngh the
smnll band of defenders, and the rush
of the beslegers wos successful
Through the door nnd windows they
came, swarining llke bees. Many of
them' fell to rise no more, but their
comrades took an eye for an eye,
Onee confident soldlers toppled over
dead untll but few were left. Banse-
mer led them In o quick dash for the
chaneel, hoplng that the enemy would
not dare attack o place so sacrod.

Captaln Groce and other oflicers had
fallen. Connell beeame the lender of
the rempant, Bansemer stood squarely

In front of the altar and blaged oway
at the horde of Flliplnos as they ad-
vonesl. They shot at him wildly and
without effect. Bullets crashed Into
the altur decorntlons behind him. He
gtoodd there ns cne protected by God.
unharmed In the shelter of the cross: |

Behind him his comrdes cowersd
and cursed in thelr dread of certain
denth. He heard the shrill cries of the
| gitl urging him to protect her brother.
She was cmilng wpon God und the
Holy Viegin to ald and shield hing,
And he stood there with o crazy joy
I his heart, savagely pulllng the trig-
gor of the Krag-Jorgensen. P‘lunll}'l
the hammer sunpped with no report |
As he turned buek In consternation a |
smull fAgure leaped to his slde with o
fresh wenpon,

He shouted a8 wond of wnrning to
her and wheeled agnln to confront the
for. Even ns he ralsed the gun o great
shout arose above the nolse of con-
fliet, There was n mighty rush. a new
banging of guns, a sudden stnmpede,
and—the chapel was Ailled with men In
khnki!

CHAPTER XXIIL
[ gr—sa | REAT J¥as the disappolnt-

ment of Major March and |

his men when they found
that mnelther Aguinaldo
nor Pliar had fallen Into
thelr hands. Although they had come

amnihllation of the little company, the

|

of thelr surprised forces. Beores

| kllled and wogpded. 131zt of the dush-
| Connell gave up their llves in exchange
for the final victory,
A small guard was left at the con
vent to care for th
of the v nand I@
W for

the

Just In time to prevent the complets

lesders had escaped with the remnant |

Fillplnos were eaptured, dozens were |

Ing scouts who went out with Jerry |

F— e —

fhe’ convent into a well arrangeq hos
pital. Uncle Sam's benevolence was
also cheerfully extended to the woung.
ed Flliplnos. The days of the “wittey
cure” and “ungodly butchers” hag g
¥yet come,

Young Velasquez dled soon afier day.
breuk. FHe had been dying for daee
His sister's grief wus pathetic iy the
extreme—uye,  demorallzing, for
struck deep Into the hearts of aoldlprs
who had s@ffed at the lfeblow) of
man, but could not brave the teyry of
A WOmAan. ™

Bausemer did all In his power 1,
eomfort and console her, It wug 1o
him: that she clung In her despulr. 1y,
had been her captor, and ve? It |,
been he who stood forth In iy mlgh
to defend her and the loved ano whe
was dead. <At nightfall the deay wire
burled In that faroff wilderuess, thelr !
humble graves wonrked and recorded
before the thme when the governmont
could come to give other grives |y
othier Innds to these who hud glyey
their ives. Velnsquez wns 1nl) beside
the Americnns. Teresn, o shivering
sobbing little figure In the garb of m.l
Insurgent soldier, was Supported by
blg Graydon Bansemer. There was 1o
seryice except the short uriny rituy):
there waos no priest or pastor: thers
was but ohe real mourner—n pretey, |
heart broken girl who lay for howrs |
beside the rude mound on the hilislde.

Word came back nt nightfall gl
the detnchments were to form n June
tion at one of the blg villnges west.
ward In two days. The Instructions
were that the wounded Flilpiuos
should be left In the villuge, where
nntive women and doctors would care
for them.

“What In thunder nre we to do with
the givl?" wans the question that eame
from the officer In commnnil, VT
than one mun seratehed his  hepd |
thoughtfully. and looked townnl the
disturblng elemeut that Lad come futn |
the army. She was sitting wlone and
disconsolnte In front of the ehurch.

“There's no way to send her back to
her rriends, and we can't leave her
here,” anld Bansemer.

“But, gee whiz! We cun't take her
on & hike llke thls," protested the ser-
geant. “She’ll be In the way, uod |
she'll give out, and all that Besides, |
what would we do with a woman |
around all the time?’

“I fancy she can hike all right,” sald
Graydon., “Mauajor Mareh wouldn't ex-
pect us to leave her behind, That
wonld be heartless."

By the time the party and guides were |
ready to start on thelr forced wnrch |
the oplolon  unanimously expressenl
wis thot Teresn Velusquez shonld go
forward nlso, come what might. She
had pleadad so hard nod so effectually
that the men were foirly swept off
thelr feet In n gtorm of sympathy.

“It she gives out we'll carry her!”
roared a deeply lmpressed young mnn
with long red whiskers,

“And when we get up to the com:
mand we'll make them derned corpe- |
spoutlents take torn wbout walkin', so |
ghe can ridle a pony all the time
They've got no buslness rhlin' any-|
how."

And go with rosy confldence In the
fitness of things and a Just bellef lu
the charity of Muajor March, the: de-
tachment marched out lnto the hil
the ward of the company trudging
bravely beside the tall and envied Mr
Bansemer, who, by the way, aside
from belng politely attentive, dkl not
exhibit any unduoe signs of exaltation

The presence of a woman—nnl o
very pretty one at that, with a sad-
ness (o her eyes that was appealing—
served only to send his  thoughis
bounding back to the girl he had lert
behind. He grew more aml thore
morose amd sllent ng the day wore on
At thmes the tlred, lonely girl at his
glde Ingged nnd enst wondering. piteons
glanees iut him. Her woman's Intul-
ton toll her that this muen dld vot Lie
long where he was, 1t toll her dlso
that he had o secret and that one of
her sex was deeply Involved.

The events of the next two weels
are of small consequence In this nor
ratlve, which denls wot so mueh with
the history nund mystery of the i
pilgn In the fall of '0f as with the
wolfnre and emotlons of & single sol-
dler nt the front. Aguinaido and Piler
had bocome refugees by this tlme
hunted and hounded from place 10
place with relentless fervor, P'linr was |
somewhere in the hills with bl men
the pride of the Insurgent fuaes;
Agulnaldo's remnant had scurcled of
{n another disection, nnd Genersl Tono
was on the const with what wus left
of the genttered force. |

The net about Gregorio del Pliar was
belog drawn In and tightened, The
clonlng week In November saw kim
driven to the last extremity The trag
edy of Tliad pass was near at nesd.

Terean Velsquez never faltersg, eev
er tired. She proved herself to pe LO
fncumbrance, Day ofter day the offl
cer In command expected the exped!
tion which would take her back 10
Maniln, Forees came up from the
south, but none were ready to go back.

Bhe was an ingpiration to the camp
Men who had ¢ ten thelr manners
completely brushed them up und
dnneed attendance upon the girl in the
Filiptno uniform.

Every man prayed for opportunity to
do Mnve deeds, and when chance came
the was permitted to witness herolst
that savored of @e boyhood malsdy
known as “showlng off.”

The ressrved but conflerats Banse
mer wam her closest friend and cond:
dant. e evening ns they sat slddBs
slfe tehing the prepamtions
supper she turmed@puddents and ¢
nounced that she kpew he was dyine
He started, of
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